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BY M. E. N,

** My presence shall go with thee, and I will give
thee rest.”"—Ex. xxxiii. 14.

h“"'] el:tlz ggﬂ::::lgt;::m with me, earry us not up
We leave this hallowed place, its quietude,
Strange contrast to the jarring world without ;
Soon must we mingle with its busy throng,—
And care and grief may compass us about ;
But be Thou with us, thou whose tender love
Thus far hath kept us, and our footsteps led ;
Beneath whose shadow we have safely dwelt,—
And by whose bounty have been richly fed ;
Oh, leave us not,—for dark our life would be,
No more sustained or comforted by Thee.

But, hark, a gracious voice salutes our ear,
Sweeter than sweetest tones of earthly love,
“ My presence shall go with thee, and thy path
Shall lighted be with radiance from above ;
Thy counsellor, when human wisdom fails,—
Thy strong Defender, when fierce foes molest,—
Thy Guide, through life’s ehtangled weary waste,
Thy joy.in grief, thy refuge, and thy rest ;
The portion of thy heart I here will be,
Thy All in All throughout eternity. _

April 2ad,

Exempt.

“ Well, Mike, did you enlist this morning P

‘ Indade, yer honor, 1 dida’t thin, and I'm
goin’ now afther me iximption papers.”

“ Why, how is that ? You are not afraid to
¢ go for a soldier,” are you ?”

“ Dade, sir, it’s not meself that’s afraid at all
of onything. Ye see I wouldn’t much mind
goin’ meself, but Joe and Jem, thime's her bro-
ther and cousin, wint afore, and there’s nobody
at all mow to look afther her if I'd go. You see,
sir, she-and the childer must have brid and mate,
and cloth for their back ; besides, sir, what was
the use of coming to Ameriky onyhow, if the
small ones can’t be kept to school ? Thin, to be
sure, if I'd go, I might come home kilt intirely,
or bringin’ one leg that I'd left behind ; thin
who'd iver work for their mate, or buy me a
jacket? Och, and she cries so, sir, that if ye
had in ye the heart of a man, ye écuidn’t be aft-
her lavin’ her at all !”

“It is not strange that you reason so, Mike.
But, if you knew a Captain who, in your ab-
sence, would provide well for your family; who
would clothe and feed you besides keeping you
from all dangerous wounds and sickness; one
who would always lead you to victory, and, after
the war, give you a rich pension and a beautiful
home,—a Captain who would, in short, make of
you a good soldier, giving you a soldier’s re-
ward, and yet, at the same time, exempt you
from all dangers and losses,—wouldn’t you en-
list under him ?”

* Dade, sir, the grass wouldn’t grow under
me boots but I'd run to him ; I'd be there now,
sir, and ‘listed. But ye know there niver was
such a Captain, or all the world would be in his
company, and there’d be nobody left to fight
with, sir.”

“ All the world would join him truly if they
but heard of him: for Mike, there is such a
Captain. T know him, and he has sent you word
to put down your name in his company, and
promises, if you go with him, to do all these
for you.” 5

‘ Faith, sir, ye don’t mane it now; ye're
playin’ with me head. I don’t know what ye're
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~/ “Tts all true, my man; I'm not jesting, as

you'll see when I tell you nis words. It is be-
cause he desires that you shall have no anxiety |
about any of your affairs, neither about yourself
nor your family, while in his service, that he has
written various pledges about these very matters.
He says, ‘ Say ye¢’ to my scldier that in every-
thing ‘it shall be weli with him’; that ¢ there is
no want’ to him that belongeth to me; that I
‘will supply all his needs according to my
riches’; that his store-house shall be filled
¢ with the finest of the wheat’; and that while
he is serving me ‘ no evil shall befall him, nei-
ther shall any plague come nigh his dwelling.’
And about your own food, clothing, lodging, and
all other wants, he says that he ¢ will withhold
no good thin;- from them that march with him.”

“])oes he 10w, thin, the blissid Captain P”

«He ¢ »- ndeed. Then, as for the perils

of battle, uc will keep his soldiers near him and
shield them from danger. He-says, “ 1 will be
at his right hand: he shall not be moved’; that
he will be like a great ¢ shield’ and ¢ buckler’ af
his side. He promises that in the hottest of the
fight, if thou passest through the waters,’ he
¢ will be with thee, and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee; and, even if ¢thou
walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burat’
that “he will cover thee from evil all the day
long.””

¢ Qh, sir, none but the Lord himself could do
all that, sure.”

« Then hear what this gracious Captain says.
Should you have a hand-to-hand fight with the
foe, and be in danger of falling, he will rescue
and *hide! you in his own secret ‘ pavilion.'—
Then how sweet your sleep will be at night after
the hard day of battle, for he will himself watch
beside your tent as sentinel. ‘He that keepeth’
thee * never slumbers nor sleeps,’so that ‘ when
thou liest down thou shalt not be afraid.” Then,
if the war lasts till you are old, he provides for
you, saying, ‘Even to your old age, I, even I,
will carry and déliver you' And it is sure that
he will at last ¢ tread down all your enemies,’
giving you the * vietory,’ and after that the re-
ward and honor. He says, * White robes shall
be given unto every one of them,’ and in a glo-
rious temple ‘they shall walk with me in
white.)”

“ It is the Lord himself he names.”

“Then, as for the home and pension, this is
the promise : ¢ They shall build houses and in-
habit them ; they shall plant vineyards and eat
of the fruit of them’; and the good soldier
¢ shall leave an inheritance to his children’s chil-
dren.’ . And, more, your inheritance will be a
princely dower. Hear what he says, * I appoint
untd you a kingdom, as my Father hath appoint-
ed unto me.”

“Ob, yer honor told me truly about all he/in

would do, aad how he iximpts from all troulils,

him. Now Isee. 1 said thin, I won’t come and
lave my religion, but now I .don’t know, sir.—
His words sound so lovin’ like that I feel my |
heart goin’ over to him, and I'll think about it.
It looks sweet and pleasant, like to belong to!
him, and greatly safe, sir, for he’s the Lord.” |

Ah, does not the word enter the heart with |
power, and who can tell the effect of one faith- |
fully uttered promise? Speak for God, oh,
Christian, and perchance, in eternity, thou shalt
meet many souls saved through thy word, though
of the matter here thou hast no keowledge.—
Aud, oh, home-exiled soldier, wherever thou art,
whose eye resteth here, these words are for thee. |
Enlist for Jesus. “ Put on the whole armer of
God,” and fight to the death under his banner.
‘Then shall these gracious promises in all their ful-
ness be thine, and thy soul from all evil be for-
ever exempt.

o

The Bible in the Footstool.

There was a family in France, long, long ago,
who had a footstool of which they took particular
care, and which they used in a singular manner.
When strangers were present, the footstool was
set aside in some out-of-the-way place, where it
would not attract attention ; but when the family
were alone, it was sure to be brought into notice
again. Sometimes the father would take it on
his knee, and, turning it upside down, bend over
it with the deepest interest. Sometimes it was
the mother who held it on her lap, and gazed at
it as tenderly ns i it were her youngest babe.

What was there about that footstool that made
it so precious ?

Under the footstool a book was fastened,
where it was out of sight,and yet its pages could
be turned, and it could be read from beginning
to end.

This book was the treasure and comfort of the
family, It told them of a Friend who was near
them at all 'times, and was able and willing to
save them in every danger. It told them of a
beautiful land where sin and sorrow cannot come,
and where there shall be no more sickness and
no more death. It taught them how to act at all
times and in. all circumstances.” It gave them
comfort in every trouble, and cheered them in
the hours of the greatest misfortune. More
than all this, it tald them of a Saviour, for whose
sake the sinner may be forgiven and received
into an eternal home of joy.

I hardly need tell you the name of this book,
for the Bible alone contains such good news,
such words of comfort and gladness. But why
was this precious book kept in such a strange
hiding-place ? - Why was it read secretly and
with trembling ?

Alas! in that sad day the Bible was a forbid-
den book in France; and those who dared to
read it were threatened with punishment, and
even with death.

That French family loved their country and
their home ; but there was something which they
loved better—that was, liberty to read God's
beok openly, and to worship bim truly. They
heard of a land far over the sea, where the poor-
est man might pray aloud in his own words to
his Father in heaven, without fear of cruel sol-
diers or more cruel priests. They heard of a
land where the Bible might be openly read, and
the Saviour openly served ; and to this land they
resolved to go.

They left the pleasant vineyards and the green
hills of their native Frauce, and across the wide
seas they sailed.

Very happy they must have felt when they
were safe on board that ship. The waves of the
sea might dash -aguinst the vessel's sides, the
wind might roar around it, yet they were happy.
Their precious Bible was with them, and they
might read it without fear.

Thé sea was trossed at last, and in the land
of Ametica this French family found a home.
Very sweet it must have been to them to sing
their hymns together, and together pray to God,
with no spy to listen and no danger to fear. The
Bible they bad so loved and guarded was trea-
sured in their new home, and handed down to
their children in remembrance of their sufferings
and trials in their native land.

The French family have long since passed
away from earth, but the Bible that was hidden
in the footstool is still to be seen in the hands
of their children’s children. The family that
now own it live in Western Pennsylvania.—Mo-
roavian.

Prayer an Available Power.

If all Christians could learn, like Jacob, 'to
wrestle with God till they prevailed, there would
be a vast increase of moral power in the churches.
«Ye ask and receive not,” says St* James, * be-
cause ye ask amiss.” Why should there not be
daily occurrences like the following incident, told
by the Congregationalist :

# Last Thanksgiving evening the pastor of a
church in the vicinity of Boston met with his
deacons, to consult for the spiritual welfare of
their community. The question was earnestly
asked, ¢ Is there anything which we can do for
the conversion of souls in the midst of us? If
so, what?” Among other suggestions made
was this—that some one or two of the irreligious
should be selected and made subjects of special
prayer, daily, (and, if possible, at a specified
time,) until the close of the ensuing week. The
proposal was adopted. The names of two, in
whose conversion all felt deeply interested, were
chesen.

 About a week or ten days after, the pastor
ealled to see one of the gentlemen for whom we
had been praying. He was found to be very
ready, and even desirous for religious conversa-
tion. During the interview, he remarked to his
pastor in substance as follows: ‘I dont know
what to think of it. For about a week or ten
d‘ylﬂthkllbpdofnl“mhl been con-
stantly upon my mind. It has followed me
wherever I've gone. I could'nt get rid of it. It
h.wunnnke at night. I dont know
what to think of it. I never felt so before in my
m”

« Said his pastor: ‘ My dear friend, I ean ex-
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‘all about it to my mind. ta week or
:“P ago, when, you' say, tbue.'u?-ccounuble
feelings began to rise, four Christian Mnn
began, by mutual agreement, to pray d"!’ and
specfically for your conversion. And this new
intetest i peligion, which scems so strange to
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past, living the life of a prayerful disciple of Je-
sus. And the same is true of the other one who
was selected as a special subject for prayer.

“ Is not earnest prayer power with which we

may expect to secomplish something? Try it,
my friend, and your own experience will tell
you.”

Loss AND GaIx.—That is loss which hinders
the soul’s profiting, or subtracts from the spirit-
ual géod alréady attsined ; that is gain, however
grevious it umy be forthe time, which contributes

‘;mt man is 7now, and has been for weeks ; endued with power fromon high, and h-nil

| were disposed at first. to-manifest their need of

_ Bmiy] Wiccllzyy.

lit by coming outas definite and sarncst seek
| of the great salyation. But He whoalone doeth
wonders walked amid the golden candlesticks,
His eyes of flame penetruted their inmost hearts,
| and many: heard his voice saying, “ I have some
| what against thee.”
Then came the rushing forward to the altar of
prayer. Judgment began at the house of Ged.
| Local preachers, leadersy. and . clans-members
{ again and again encompassed the altar of prayer
| and all its surroundings. Many were filled with
[the Spirit, and began to work under .the  power

The Yankee.
BY MENRY WARD BEECHER.

There lies, between the St. Lawrence and the
Atlantic Ocean, u little ‘gore of land, a few hun-
dred miles wide and long, which seems to have
been made up of the fragments and leavings,
after the rest of the continent was made. Its
ribs etick out beyond all covering ; it has sand
renough to scour 1l creation ; there are no large
rivers, but there ate mawy nimble little omes,
that seem to have been busy since the flood, ind

1o the soul’s health, and enhances the capacity | of the baptism in brioging their friends o Jesus. | gak; - rifts  and rocka, N8 (el

for the highest enjoyment, and even extends our
participation in the Divine nuture.

HBeligious Indelligenee.
Revival at Walsall, England.
LETTER FROM MRS. PHEBE PALMER.
Wesley's Reception at Walsall.

Walsall has been noted in my own mind since
childhood as the place where the good Mr. Wes-
ley came so near losing his life by the ruffianly
mobin 1743. ‘Iruth seems stranger than fiction
as one reviews those soenes. 'The river in which
be came so near being drowned is within a
minute’s walk of the place where I write,

The founder of Methodism could little have
imagined, when he with his few devoted friends
at Oxford University were endeavoring to live
methodically good, that is, by the ‘ same rule”
of holy living, thut their endeavors were destined
to give rise to a cognomen by which several dis-
tinct denominations should be distinguished all
over the land. There are but few towns of any
considérable size in England where may not be
found the' Wesleyan Methodists, the New Con-
nection Methodists, the Primitive Methodists,
and the Free Church Methodists.

When Wesley was being so roughly handled
by the rioters in Walsall that the bLlood issued
from his mouth, and part of his coat was torn
from him, and he dragged from one magistrate
to another as a disturber of the peace, and for no
other crime than that of talking to the people
about their souls and psalm singing, could he
have conjectured that here would have been
three or four distinct bodies all ambitious to bear
his name, and ackwowledging him as their foun-
der under God? Yet so it is.

BRANCHES OF METHODISM.

Walsall has now four or five Methodist
Churches, divided in a way little known in Ame-
rica, but as usual here. Our efforts to do good
in a general way often places us in contact with
these various branches of Methodism, and we
have reason to know that each are blessed with
not a few good men, and we will trust each, as
#0 many separate families are performing a mis-
sion which either one singly might not so well
petform. While the circumstances which origi-
nated the dividing lines were to be regretted.
He who alone can call forth things that were not
as though they were, knows how to make things
which if taken singly seem disastrous, when
taken fogether work for good.

A letter just received from an excellent super-
intendent Wesleyan micister on whose circuit we
have labored snys: ¢ The great Head of the
Charch has purposes to accomplished which he
does not tell ns, and 'what he means to make of
the Methodist denominations in the British isles
we must wait to see.. For the present it is plamn
they each have their own sphere, are each glori-
fying God, and each extending the Redeemer’s
kingdom. We think, how good it would have
been had we been all ome. Perhaps it might
have been so, perhaps not. 1 do believe that as
the case stands they are mutual checks and in-
centives to goodwerks, and thatin all probability
there are more spiritual results from their aggre-
gate labors than could have been otherwise had
had all the Methodists of the United Kingdom
bean under the banner. Political vbjects might
have been accomplished which may not be at-
tempted in our divided condition. But whether
the same doctrinal purity and spiritual life had
been retained L am not sure. The world at pre-
sents wants witnesses for the truth as it is in
Jesus, aml preaching anointed with the Holy
Ghost ; and very likely a larger propertion of
what is wanted is secured by things as they are,
than could have been realized in another way.
O for general and abundant showers of heavenly
influemce! O for the baptism of the Holy
Ghost bestowed on all the Churches throughout
Christendom I”

HARMONJZING EFFECTS OF A REVIVAL.

We are now witnessing scenes in this ancient
town, in connection with the various branches of
Methodism, over which angels and the spirits of
the just made pexfect must rejoice. Within the
past twenty-six days over three hundred have
been born into the kingdom of grace at the
Whittimore-street Methodist Chapel. Here we
are daily beholding ‘what we have long been
wishing to see.  People hailing under five or six
Church banners, all laboring as one in bringing
the unsaved fo Jesus. What we have regarded
as most worthy of grateful recognition is the de-
lightful unity manifestéd between brethren of the
four distinct Methodist bodies, who at most
places have had as'little to do with each other
as the Jews with the Samaritans,

Here under the one distinguishing banner,
# Holiess to the Lord,” the Wesleyans, New
Counection, Primitive, and Free Church Metho-
dists have mid-day and evening assembled.

Pertect love is the prevailing theme ; and though ’

the spoils from Satan’s kingdom are large, and
each are expecting to share, it is most delightful
to witness the harmony with which every heart
vibrates to the prevailing sentiment we are bre-
thern, and our one great work the upholding of
our Father's kingdom, by plucking brands from
the burning. We are exceedingly filled with
comfort as we witness the results of this pente-
costal shower.

It is said by many that old Walsall has never
before been visited with such an outpouring of |
the Spirit. The ground has been exceeding dry |
and barren, but now we rejoicingly sing:

The desert blossoms as the rose,

And Jesus conquers all his foes
And makes his people one.

CHURCH MEMBERS RECEIVING GIFT OF POWER.

Aa is usual with our labors, the work began
with the Church, Few seemed to have been

| Said one of these most exaltingly.,to me lest
| evening, * The Lord has given me. oyery -one 1
{ have brought.” ¥ b/

The brother who said this is a local preasher
who resides a few miles out of the town.of Wal-
{ sall. = On Saturday evening he came forward/with
many others seeking the baptism&f five.. Whea
the sacred flame fell upon bhim it - wos indeed o
gift of utterance, and he glorified God with g
loud voice. The nextdsy be brought hia lady,
and while I was conversing with her at the close
of the afternoon service she was, 10 use her own
expression, “ shat up to an immediate act of
faith.” The moment she believed, the tongue
of fire fell on her as on her husband the evening
previous. The result of the outpouring of the
Spirit on the one hundred and twemty in the
great model revival was, that through their
united ministrations not only were ¢hree thou-
sand pricked to the heart in one day; but there
were subsequent and far-reaching effetts by which
there were added to the Lord ‘daily such as
should be saved. Eminently so has it been with
this local preacher. Souls are daily being
brought to Jesus through his agency, and as'be-
fore observed, Jesus saves all he brings.' A face
of converts strong to lsbor for God is being
raised up. " S

SPIRIT-BAPTIZED CONVERTS.

We have long been settled in our comvictions
that it is the privilege of young converts to be
holy. Mr. Wesley gives many instances of per-
sons who were sanctified wholly, some within a
few hours after conversion. Many will remem-
ber the case of Grace Paddy, of whom Mr. Wes-
ley says, ““ Such an instance I never knew. be-
fore; of such anm instance I never read ; & person
convinced of sin, converted to Gog, and renewed
in love within twelve hours! Yet it is by mo
means incredible, seeing one day.is with God as
a thousand years.” I do not know that we can
record prodigies of grace quite equal to this
bere, but we have seen many who within a very

obtained the full baptism of the Spirit, and the
effect of the blessing has made them mighty in
puliing down the strongholds of Satan. I bave
no sympathy for mysticisme in religion, Any
attainment of grace, however lofty, that does,not
energize the soul and, bring it into sympathy
with Jesus in the great work of sou).ssving;
leading to hely activities, does not, to our com~
ceptions, read the Bible standard of Chyistian
holiness.

I cannot forbear referring to the case of sn
intelligent youth of about sixteen, whe presented
himeelf at the altar of prayer seeking pardon.
The great deep of his heart was broken wp;.and.
while | was direeting the eye of bis faith;tq the
Crucified, as wounded for his transgressions, he
was enabled to apprebend Jesus as. his Sevieur
and rejoice in the knowledge. of sins forgiven.
Two or three days had passed when I again saw
this interesting youth kneeling among the sup-
pliants. I knelt beside him and said, “ I hope
you bave not cast away your confidence ?” He
replied, “ O no; bat what T riow ‘wank s the
full baptism of the Spiti®  Tteld - him it was a
purchased gift, and he had only 10 listen to the
still small voice of the Spirit and he would inly
hear, “Come for all things are row veady.
When Jesus bowed his hesd upon the cross and
said, * It is finished,” a redemption from all
iniquity was wrought out; and all he bad now to

Christ, relying on the declaration, “ The blood
of Jesus Christ his Son ¢leanseth from all sin.”
It was naot long before the dear youth was
enabled to enter by the new and living way, snd
apprehend by faith Jesus as a Saviour, able to
save unto the uttermost all that come unto God
by him. .
“ONLY SIX.”

Holiness is a gift of power, and when under-
standingly received by either old or young dis-
ciples, nerves for holy achievement. * The peo-
ple whe do know their God shall be strong, and
do exploits.” A day ortwo after this dear youth
received this crowning blessing I again met him
mingling amid sceies of holy triumph. T spoke
to him about the great ‘work to be done for

added, You must do all you can:  “Yesl” he-
exclaimed, “I gm trying to do what I'eams 1
tried all day yesterday and only got-six 1o, yidld
—only six I”

Only six! thought I, as-my mind’s eye tonk
within its rasge the hubdreds of inactive; profes-
sors who, far want of the power which holiness
gives, pass days, weeks, months, and even years,
without bringing souls to Jesns. ,

Many of the new converts here have been thus
spiritually baptized, snd strong work of
bringing their friends to Jesus. ir plan of
working is to take an individual on theiz heasts

enlist others to assist them in pleading for parti-
cular cases. A note written by a very lowsly
young lady, converted a fow days sgo, read. to-
day at the meeting, now lies. before me, .. It fur-
nishes a specimen of many  others sent in, It

people for some persons she is going to visit this,
afternoon, that Ged may incline them to come to
this evening's service, and when theve .deeply
convince them of sin.”

This morning I asked the young lady if’ the
persons for whom she had vequested prayer
were at the service last evening. - She' replied::
“1 canmot say whether they were all there, but
four of them were blessed ot the altar last even-
ing” !

Another reads thus : “I, R. B, ‘Naving myoelf
very much desire your prayers ‘i belialf of my’
father and mother, and several litothérs dnd sis-
ters, that they miay slso’ be Souvaited =N. Y.
tdoocat . ) afl} 1
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do was to present himeell wholly to God shrough

Jesus, and the féw that stood ready to de:it, and)|

as o subject of special prayer, and oftemgle they

reads thuag “ E. C.requests the prayers of God's|

found peace iv believing last “Thursdey” night, |'

|genous ‘productions are ice, Indians, and trees-
it wild freits are whortleberries and chestnuts.
hAbout the ‘time that this part of the vomtipent
was first explored, a great plague had swept off
. large poreiod of its Indians. Trading and
peommercial adventurers had endeavoured 'to
effect » settlement in vain. The place seemed
too hard for Indiane ané roving traders. This
tongue of land was set apart, apparently, for a
wilderness, and it had peculiar aptitudes for
keeping men away from it. Its summers were
short, its winters long, its rocks innumgrable, its
s0il thin. Bounded to the north by hyperborean
oold, to the east by endless forests, to the south
By the ocean ; only to the west was there an
opening through which the people could make
their way out, should there ever be & poputation.
To settle this cold, sterile, and sombre corner of
the creation a rate of men was raised up called
the Puritans. Naturafists tell mws that every
plant Nas its inséét, and every animal its para-
site ; 50 there must be some sort of animal
adapted to live on these shores, and that animal
was the Puritan. The Puritan was not described
by Cuviet, or ‘by any naturalist. None of the
modern have given atténtion to
this elass of ‘beings. They have been described
in popular literature and in newspapers ; and if
we niay hot believe them, what shall we believe ?

Taking out idea trom political speeches and
hewspapers, the Puritan was & hard, tough, gaunt
creature, uttérly devoid of taste and of the finer
affections, but excessively endowed with a holy
comibutiveriéss. He was always to be seen with
his ¢yes earth-bound, and a sanctimenious face ;
}whenever they were lifted it was to find fanlt, or
mioney, as the case might be. He is supposed to

tion is to put all things right. Therefore be is
thé¢ moral thinker of the universe, and is for
mending rips in morals, and  putting patches
upon coaduct generally, making up the deficien-
cles he detects in providence and creation. Like
the sea-bird, he is ever on the wing, and never

few days afler their conversion have songht and better pleased than in a storm. This character

infests the whole Western continent, and causes
meore disputes, controversies, and excitements
than all the rest of the population put together.
No other personmage could have lived in New-
Bagland, and nothing else could live there if he
did. He was tougher than the stone, drier than
the sand, more obstinate than the seasons, and,
lindeed, some naturalists tell us that since the
Puyritans setded in New-England its climate has
grown much milder | even New-England winters
could’not stand the ‘éternal fault-finding of the
Puritans.

As long as this controversy between nature
and the Puritan was confined to New-England,
meén were patient. But within a hundred years
we Lave seen great migchiels introduced upon
the rest of the continent. There js the Hessian
fly thiit Has robbed miillions on millions of dol-
lags from the wheat crop ; there are weevils; and
blights, and the cutculio on' trees ; and then we
have the Canada thistle, the very Yankee of
batany—sharp, hungry, sad prolific, with a mil-
Won of seeds and évery seed sure to sprout,
growing ten times as fast when you cat it up by
the roots as when you let it alone. Amoung all
these none have been so much deplored as the
spread of the Yankee. ‘He is the plague of the
continent ; goes everywhere ; engages in every-
thing ; is ‘always and everywhere the same dis-
puting, meddling, reforming character he was in
| Eogland, and 'is in New-England, and seems
likely to be until the end of the world. Agitator
ju politics, disputant in theology, fault-finder in
morals, prying up peaceful citizens’ houses to
see if the under-pinning is safe—the vender of
gimeratks to every housekeeper, he has always
someé iew way of grinding, or screwing, or twist-
ing, or rolling, or churning, or knitting, or sew-
ing, or plowing to show. His ploughs and
washing-machihes would build the Chinesé wall.
The Puritan Yankee has at last exhausted the
patience’ of the saints of the plantations, and
they have determined to * hunt him home to
his den,” and to shut him up there all by him-
pell. We would suggsst, therefore, that all the
Yankee inventions be collected, and a wall be
built of earts, ploughs, reapers, churns, sewing-
machines, clocks, stoves, and all the contrivances
which e indefatigable Yankee has invented,
and ¢hat all the Yankee books, spelling-books,
reading-books, histories, geographies, theological
baoks, be piled wpon the top of these, and thet
it be vendered lawful to shoot any Yankee who
atfempts 1o scale the wall ; and then it may be
haped that, left to feed upon these, they may be-
come refined beyond the body, and peradven-
ture the whole stock may rise some windy day
in blessed translation and leave the world in
peace, to shudder st mothing any more, except
the remembrance of the horrid Yankees !

Thirty Seconds too Late.

BY THE REY. JOEN TODD, D. Di

The Rev. Mr. Bell was always punctusl—
Whoever might be late at meeting, at the funeral,
or anywhere else, they all knew that Mr. Bell
would'mot, If called to attend s wedding, his
oot was ‘ot the door-step and his hand on the
| bel-handlg when the clock was wtriking the
bour. It was, at first, quite annoying to his
flock to go, sccording to their old habits to a
funersl, and meet it on the way to the grave, or |
%o go to & wedding' and find it all over before!
they-thought of getting there. So old Mr. Blow |
waited on the minister to ask him why he “ was!
always in such a hurry, and so afraid of being
too late ¥

“ Well, my good triend, I will t2ll you, and if
after heasing me, you do not think 1 am ebout
vight in this thipg, 1 will try to alter”

« That's surely fair,” slowly ssid Mr. Slow, as
if afiraid to commit himseif.
«When I was & yooug man, sod had been|

regard all sion 28 wrong but himeslf ; his vacs+f ! bod been thirty secands teo latel: - - -

®o 10 a distant meuntain-town and preach to af
destitute people. I went for some weeks, and

then my sister, and a beautiful friend of hers,
persuaded me to go, out a little while in the little |
white boat Cinderella, on our beautiful lake.—

ed under my oars as if a thing of life. When |
we got ashore, I found it two o'clock, and 1]
knew the cars started in fifteen minutes! 1leht|
the ladies and ran home and eaught up my ear-
pet-bag, and ran for the depot. 1 saw that the
cars had arrived. I heard the bell ring. With
all my strength 1 ran. . 1 saw them start. ] res
doubled my effarts, and got within §feen feat of

'seconds 100 Jate! No more !

“ The next day was a fair, still, sweet Sabbath,
My mountain-people gathering, coming down
from the glens and following the xills, : filled the
house of wership. But there was no minister ;
and the hungry sheep had no -shepherd to feed
them! He was thirty seconds too late !

“ There was a poor old blind man whe lived
four miles from the chureh, and seldom could be
get to meeting. That day he ate breakfastearly
and his little grand~daughter led him all tke way
down the mountain to the church. How weary
and sad and disappointed he was! There was
1o minister to speak to him. He was thirty se-
conds toe late!

“There was a great gathering of children to-
the Sabbath-school. - And theiz little eyes glis-
tened, for their minister had promised to preach
them a ‘ little sermon’ to~day!' But be was not
there. He was thirty secands too late, /

“ There was a sick child up one of the gléun
of the mountain, and she had been inquiring all
the week for her minister. She was so suxions
to see him and have him pray with her, How
she hailed the Sabbath, when he would be there !
But no ! he was not there.

“That poor old blind man never came to the
church again. He was too feeble, and never
heard another sermon or prayer. The ‘minister
was thirty seonds too late!

“That little girl was dead before 1 got back,
and I could only shed tears over her cold corpse !

“On my bended knees, L asked God's forr
giveness, and promised him, that, if possible, 1
would never be thirty seconds too late agsin !

** And now, M. Slow, am I not aboué right in
my punctuality ?”

“ Well, 1 guess-it-don’t-iook-quite-so-unres-
sonable-as-it-might "

A Brave Engineer.

George 1). was running the Express, and was
some thirty minutes behind time, My freight
tréin was waiting on the switch for him to pass.
He came on, about thirty-five miles an hour, as
near as I can judge, and I was watching him all
the time. He was within about three times the
lengtk of his train of the switch—was blowing
his whistle —when I saw, and he saw, the switch-
man run madly out of his shanty, grab the swith, |
and turn it so that it would lead him directly -to
the hind end of my train. I jemped, instinctively,
to start my engipe—Il, heard him whistle for
brakes, and those who stood pear said that he
reversed bis engine—but my train was too heavy
for me to move quickly, and be was too near to
do much good by reversing, so I soon felt a hea-
vy concussion, and kpew that he had struck
hard, for, at the other end of forty-flve cars, it
knocked me down, and the jar broke my engine
loose from the train. He might have jumped
from his engine with comparative safety, after
he saw the switch changed, for the ground was
sandy there and free from obstructions, and he
could have easily jumped clear of the track and
escaped with slight bruises. But no, behind
him, trusting to him, and resting in comparative
wecurity, were hundreds to whom life was as
dear as to him ; his post was the head; to the
greater law of sell-preservation, that most people
put first in their code of practice, his stern duty
required him to forswear allegiance, and to act
on the principle, ‘ others first, myself afterwards,’
80, with a bravery of beart such as is seldom
found in other ranks of men, he stuck to his
iron steed, tracsformed him into the white steed
of death, and spent the last energies of his life,
the strength of his last pulse, striving to mitigate
the suffering which would follow the collision.
His death was_instantaneous; he had no time
for regrets at leaving life and the friends he
loved so dearly. When we found him one hand
grasped the throttle, his engine was reversed,
and with the other hand he still held on to the
sand-box lever. The middle snd lower portion
of his body was crushed, but his head and arma
were untouched, and his face still wore a reso-
lute, self-sacrificing expression, such as must haye
kit up the countenance of Arnold Winkeried,
‘when crying, ** Make way for Liberty,” he threw
bimself upon a sheaf of Austrian spears and
Ibroke the column of his enemies.

Correct Pronunciation.

In this land and age of liberty, there is a
|great deal of the spirit of the Irishman, accord-
ling to which every man does as he pleases. On
the other hand, the privilege cannot be denied
of judging with the same freedom. A man may
speak grammatically or not;he may spell aecord-
ing to the apelling-book, or make his own ortho-
grajhy ; he may pronounce according to the
laws and analogy of language, or give such
sounds to letters, syllables and words as best
suit his fancy. Of course those who hear and
ece his productions make their estimate of his
acholarship according to their own ideas and not
ofter his. Some men feel proud of s sort of in-
dependence which disregards established rules
and ysage.

In regard to anything so arbitrary as the pro-
nunciation of the English language, we may
especially think ourselves entitled to as much
licenne as poets have ;—liberty to suit our own
esr and follow, eus habit, though it be not sc-
cording to any proper principle. This may be ;

even at a sectifice of custom and training. A

 proaching only a fow months, 1 was iavited A

202 & U
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the cars!  Ob, for thirty secondamore! Thirty at the last General Symod;

in the wse of il_m language as he would be
in speaking before intelligent men in a foreign

then returned home for & few days, promising to !tongue. A false pronumciation in every other
be back without fail the next Sbbath. Well, 1 sentence, in the latter case, would be very mor
had a pleasant week among my kind relstives, Ieifying ; yet there are Americans, edgu\;.']. who
and was o much engaged that 1 bardly thought | almost as frequently make mistakes in their mo
of my solemn duties till Saturday returned, and | ther tongue, and do not take a thought of it.

Whilst we admire and honor the old models of
English composition for their Saxon purity, let
ue not forget our duty, both in regard ta Saxon

The day was fine, and Cinderella spun and dart- {and to anglisised foreign words, to maintain an

accurately spoken h?gunge.

Without the least desire of appearing pedan-
tic, we dO earnesty contend against a’very pre
valent error in pronunciation. It is in reference
to the letter “ u.” One unacqainted with Fng-
Tish, hearing the error so frequently, would sup-
pose there was no difference between the long
soynd of this letter and the sound “ 00." Fven
; bwi 6len did we hear
‘of * resolootions,” offéred, * substitootes " pro
posed, life members “ constitooted,” * deoties ”
petformed, “ doo” (due) respect for the “ Con-
stifootion,” hearts tooned to sing God's praise,
&ey, &t.

We were reminded of a Jew who was peddling
j_cwonery, and, wishing to recommend u certain
piece of gold, said, * 1"l warrant it poore (pure)
gold.” TPerhaps he told more truth than he in-
tended, by his peculiar idiom !

Long “u™ is pronounced like yu in ulmost
all cases. It has thit sound in the beginning of
wards, and also in the terminations “ ute® *ure
“ gme,” “ ude,t * upe,” “ ue,"—as in the fol-
lowing words, institute, allure, assume, alltde,
dupe, due. The-same sound belongs to * ew,”
as in new, few, knew, &¢- Where thix sound
caanot, without great difficulty be given, that of
“ 00" takes it place, as in # rule ” und wlways

* l'after the letter **r.”

Worcester and Webster agree on this point,
and we respectfully ask qur resders, and, especi
ally clergymen, to consult these standards fre
quently, and be jealous for the greatest of all
laiguages; A goed dictionary is very instruc-
tive and eutertaining reading, though the subject
does, olten change,—Lwtheran and Missionary.

- However. much we. may try to persuade the
people that ministers are sll ope in Christ, yet,
s in olden times, men will havg their prefer-
ences. . And that there are some miniaers pos-
sessed of more natural and acquired ability suited
to the, sacred office is not questigped, Yet I
have. sometimes thought that our estimate of
these differences is purely arbitrary, It is natural
fot us to esteem the popular minister a goodone;
nar do I think that it is necessary that be should
specially seek to be unpopular in order to be
useful ; but I have noticed that pome. ministers
who were very famous in sheir day have gone
through life, anc_have scarcely left a footprint
behind them, while others, who scarcely knew
what it was to enjoy even a pleasing gale of
these eartbly comforts, hase finished a lifetime
which is still replete with goad fruits ; and it is
nd less frue at the present day that some of those
ministers who seem 1o have no particular at-
traction for the mujtitude are pevertheless gatt.er-
ing numbers inta the Church and séuls into the

kingdom of grace by the hundred, While others, '

for whom the carrial multitude would clamor, are
beatowing labors barren as the fig tree which
Jesus cursed. It is not true, therefore, that
popular ministers ate always the best; for
“ they,” also, * that sow in tears shall reap in
joy,” and when the sheaves of life's harvest
come to be shocked up in the evening of earth,
1 predict that it will be followed by a great change
of opinion ‘with respect to * good ministers,”
and many of “ the last shall be first, and the
first last.” But, while these reflections are jn-
tended to be encouraging to many a minlster
whose feelings the muititudes have not heen
careful to spare, yet we would nat overlook the
fact that a great many ministers have been emi

nently useful, and popular too, and it is no doubt
from a conviction of this fact that many of our
cangregations have slmost rdn wild in their de-
sire for aten of"this description.

But if none except popular ministers will do,
then the world cught to know how essily they
can be made. Why is it that some congrega-
tions always have popular ministers, and others
always have poor ones ? The one slwsys finds
something witn which to be pleased, while the
other sees no excellence, but very much with
which to be dissatisfled. This reminds me of &
remark made by a very intelligent lady who had
been & member of Henry Ward Beecher’s con-
gregation in the West. She said they were
astonished after he had gone east, to find out
that he was s great man—Pitsinrg Ad.

- -

An Anxious Seat in the Pulpit.

“ He' preached as if he was divin’ almost to
have me comverted,” said a simple Scotch wo-
man to us the other day, when shé was deserib-
ing the eloquent and earnest McCheyne. In
those few words the good woman gave the se-
cret of that young saint's extraordinary pulpit
power. A passion for souls possessed him.—
The love of Christ constrained Him. And he
would have counted that Sabbath a dxy lost, and
that sermon a waste of breath, which did not
accomplish the awakening of somie stapid con-
science, or the leading of some guilty soul to
Calvary. There was always one * anxious seat”
at least, in his church, and that was in the pul-
pit.

When s minister of Christ rises hefore his
cangregation with a heart alive with solicitude

for their salvation, how can he withhold himself

from letting bis anxiety break forth in every look
snd gesture, and word of warning and entreaty ?
Whatever is most powerful in argument, or most
thrilling in appeal, he seizes upon and appropri-
ates to bis mighty theme. He pleads, he warns,
be invites. The sins that most easily beset bis
beazers he does not spare. i any ope in the
bouse is selling his soul to mammoa all through
the week, or grinding the face of the poor; if
asy man is abetting any monstrous wrongs ;
then the transgressor is made to feel, that parti-

we will mot quarrel about rights,—yet we do, cipation in such evil doings i'l gr%e‘viv:" ) llbe
bold that where there is & way which is rw' Haly-Ghoat, snd perilous to Limself. . Nor does
beyond a doubt,established by the best speakers | the preacber stop short of the great fountain of
sad sanctioned by orthepists, it is best 1o use it, | oll sin,—a depraved heart.

As he goes forward in his stream of argument

shopeugh English acholar ought to bess cassful | gad appesl, the very grandeur of bis theme o8-
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